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Writer R.A. Salvatore DRIZZT DO’URDEN was born an oddity 
amongst the subterranean dark elf race called 
Script Andrew Dabb the drow,.. turning his back on the violent, 
Pencils Juanfran Moyano bloody ways of his people, Drizzt sought a life 
Sela ten Bro oey Stone, of honor and community in the bright, sunlit 
: Inks yoo be a a aki” realms of the surface world. There, he learned 
Randy Nunley and Jo a better way of life, gaining a surrogate family 


: Wycough in the dear friends he made there: BRUENOR, 

: dwarf king of Mithral Hall and father to 
| Colors Wes Dzioba CATTI-BRIE, a human woman he had adopted — 
: Letters Johnny Lowe years before, one who was engaged to WULF- 

' Editor Mike O'Sullivan GAR, Bruenor’s adopted son. Lastly, REGIS, 


a halfling who had come to make his home 
F amongst this odd, yet tightly bound grouping. 
_ Cover A by Rob Atkins, : 


Joey Stone & Wes Dzioba However, the drow were not content to let go 
Cc B by Tyler Walpol of their wayward son so easily. Finally learn- 
OVER, D DY? 1 ¥ le layy at PCee ing of his whereabouts, they forged an alliance 


with his archenemy, the assassin ARTEMIS 
ENTRERL, and attacked Drizzt’s new family, 
hoping to bring Drizzt back to the fold. When 
the dust had settled, all were scarred physically 
and emotionally, eSpecially through the death 
of WULEGAR, who sacrificed himself to save 
the lives of those he loved, aiid the assassin AR- 
TEMIS was left to fall to his death, a fitting 
punishment for his misdeeds. 


Both sides of this war returned to their respec 
tive homes, to lick their wounds, mourn their 
dead and, in the case of the drow, to plan for 
bloody retribution... 


The LEGEND OF DRIZZT continues... 
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FAREWELL, 


I CANNOT IN GOOD 
CONSCIENCE TAKE YOU WITH 
ME ON THIS JOURNEY, FOR 
T WOULD FEAR YOUR FATE 
MORE THAN MY OWN. 


It pained Drizzt 
to say such words, 
even though he 
knew they were 


Drizzt anid his friends had 
fought long and hard, arid 
at great Sacrifice, to get 


vet Drizzt had 


come to know 
that ff was a 
false victory. 


} to this point of peace... 


IF I HAVEN'T 
RETURNED BY THEN, 
GIVE GUENHWYVAR 

TO CATTI-BRIE, AND 
TELL BRUENOKR THE 
TRUTH OF MY 
DEPARTURE. 


HERE, TAKE 
THIS. 


<I CAN'T, I 
MAY NOT RETURN, 
AND IT WOULD BE 
LOST-~- 


FOR ALL THAT 
YOU HAVE DONE 
FOR ME, FOR ALL 

OF US, YOU 

DESERVE IT. 


IT’S ONE 
THING TO LEAVE 
GUENHWYVAR BEHIND, 
IT WOULD BE A TRAGEDY 
IF SHE FELL INTO THE 
HANDS OF YOUR 
EVIL KIN... 


...BUT THIS 1S MERELY I... I DON?T 
A MAGICAL TOKEN, KNOW WHAT 
NOT A LIVING BEING, \ TO SAY. 

> AND IT MAY AID YOU 

IN YOUR JOURNEY. 


SAY 
NOTHING, 
SUST TAKE 

IT. 


GOODBYE, 

MY FRIEND. 
| AND GOOD 
XS LUCK. 


Torches burned low in the 
upper levels of Mithral Hall, 
and few dwarves stirred. 


lt all seemed perfectly 
peaceful, perfectly quiet. 


= 


But Drizzt knew that wouldn't 
last. Not If he stayed. 


ee . Se ee 

very hight, Drizzt wanted to 
go to CattFbrie and comfort 
her, and yet he had not. 


For Drizzt knew his words 


wotlld do ifttie to soothe his 
| friend's griéf, especially now. 


Drizzt paused before 
Cattrbrie’s door, 
wondering If he should 
disturb her. 


And so Drizzt (i 
walked on. (aus 


The Hall of Dumathoin 
housed Clan Battlehammer’s most 
precious items, many of them 
Aundreds Of years old. 


Though one was 
tragically new: 


a et 


Aegis-fang, the mighty warhammer \ __ a 

forged by Drizzes greatest ally, |r atid wielded by Wulfgar, a 

Bruenor Battlehamimer... bas i boy the old dwarf had raised 
aS Ca | as his own son. 


Wulfgar, who had willingly given his life 
/ to save his friends just weeks before. 


Drizzt wondered if he would 
e Aave had as much Courage? 


| 
— 


soon learn. 
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Yet that didrt 
stop her tears 
from flowing. 


She 


t réal, 


: 
h 
: 


CATTI-BRIE! 
lt was 2 dream, 
CattF-brie told 


herself. 
it wasn 


| Drizzt was a long way from 
| Mithral Hall when the sun came 
up, though he barely noticed it. 


The drow’s eves 
were locked on the 
hypnotic ruby 
pendant Regis had 
given him. 


| Drizzt knew the halfing 
relied on the gem, loved 
it, and considered again 
the halfling’s sacrifice. 


Drizzt had known true 


i friendship; his life had been 


rich since he walked into 
2 foriorn land called 
Icewind Dale... 


) atid met Bruenor, 
| “is adopted daughter 


Cattt-brie, Wulfgar, and 


| Regis. It pained Drizzt 
) that he might never 
S€@ any OF them again. 


Drizzt had done the 
Logical thing in leaving. 


If he succeeded, he'd retu 
and nothing would change. 


Still, doubts floated all about 
the drow. For all his prowess 


with the blade, Drizzt Do’urden 
needed his friends. 


He wondered if he'd chosen 
rightly in undertaking this 
guest secretly. 


If he failed, Regis would at least be 
able to warn Clan Battlehammer of 
the darkness that might yet come. 


But it was too late to turn back now. He had 
his map and his destination. 


» ..a. cave that would take 
him to Menzoberrarizail. 


Meanwhile, far below, 
another drow was making 


an equally dangerous 
Journey. 


Arach-Tinilith was the temple 

| i which Menzoberranzatrs 
priestesses Of Lolth were trained, 
a place no male dared set foot 
upon penalty of death. 


= 


And even with an 
invitation from the 
school’s mistress, 
Jatlaxle couldn't 
help but feel a bit 
nervous, 


Still, if this meeting 

went as the mercenary 

suspected it might, his 

discomfort would be 
} a simall price to pay. 


YOU ASKED THAT YOU HAVE 
ICOME,AND SO QUESTIONS AND 
HERE IT AM. I, PERHAPS, HAVE 
ANSWERS. 


Triel Baenre was the eldest daughter 
Of Matron Baenre, atid one of the nost 
powerfill drow in all Menzoberranzan. 


St 
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bother to hide. 


YOU KNOW 
WHAT MY MOTHER 
_HAS PLANNED? 


SHE WILL 
TAKE AN ARMY 
TO MITHRAL HALL, 
TO CAPTURE THE 
ROGUE DRIZZT 
p. DOPURDEN. 


I HAD THOUGHT 
YOUR MOTHER’S PLANS 
> LOLTH<-GIVEN. 


PERHAPS, BUT 
THERE ARE OTHER 
CONSIDERATIONS. 
BLINGDENSTONE 
FOR ONE. _4 


YOU THINK 
SHE PLANS TO 
ATTACK THE 
GNOMES2 


SHE CARES : 
NOTHING FOR THE \oe ~ a 
REBEL, SHE WANTS THE RULERSHIP ~~ \: f ' y= - ~ 
ALEGACY! OF MENZOBERRANZAN _—, ; THEY HAVE 
_ IS NO LONGER SUFFICIENT cS r lal LONG BEEN A 
FORTHELIKESOF , ats o THORN IN HER 
MATRON BAENRE. _- = SIDE. 


AND WE WILL NEED ALLIES, 
BOTH WITHIN MENZOBERRANZAN 
AND WITHOUT, PERHAPS THE 
ILLITHIDS. 


BUT STILL ‘You < 
FEAR. AND YOU NEED 
INFORMATION, SO YOU 

MIGHT BE READY FOR ANY 


MOTHER CONSEQUENCES. 


HAS DONE WELL IN 
BRINGING THE CITY 
TOGETHER, BUT-- 


WE NEED EACH OTHER, ™ 
JARLAXLE. MOTHER TREADS 
ON DANGEROUS GROUND. There was disdain? 
7 =a i her voice, but 
Jarlaxle ignored it. 


IF SHE 
FALTEKS, 
CONSIDER WHO 
WILL ASSUME THE 
SEAT OF THE 
RULING 
HOUSE. 


HER ELDEST 
DAUGHTER. 


"I WILL LEARN WHAT 
T MAY, AND WILL TELL 
YOU WHAT I LEARN. 


Things were about to 
get very interesting 
in Menzoberranzan, atid 
that was aways good 
for business. 


FOUR YEARS AGO, HUMANITY’S DESTINY WAS CHANGED. 
Now THE TIME HAS COME TO FIGHT BACK! 
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> Bleary-eyed from a long, restless hight, 
( Catti-brie was up shortly after dawn. 


Cattlbrie didn't know, and 
| there was oly One person 
/ i all Mithral Hall who might 
. be able to help her. 


Her dreams had 
meant something, 
she was sure of it. 


DRIZZTZ ARE YOu 
AWAKE2Z 


WHERE IS 
DRIZZT2Z! 


WHERE IS ORIZZT, 
AND WHY DID HE LEAVE 
GUENHWYVAR 
BEHIND2 


CATTI-BRIE 
YOU CAN?T! 
DKIZZT, HE... 


.-HE WENT 
HOME. 


I... HE 
WENT TO THE 
UNDERCITY 
OR... HE MIGHT 
BE WITH 
BRUENOR. . 


H-HOW WOULD I KNOW2Z 
T HAVEN’T BEEN OUT OF 
MY ROOM YET THIS 
MORNING. 


THIS IS HIS HOME, 
SUREN YE DON'T MEAN 
ICEWIND DALEZ 


MENZOBERRANZAN. ) 


SUREN 
THERE’S SOMETHING 
GOING ON HERE 
THAT?S NOT WHAT 
IT’S SUPPOSED 
TO BE. 


AND YE 
KNOW 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT! 


ie - |g DON?T TELL 
HE REALLY “ 2 BRUENOR, PLEASE. 
LEFT GUENHWYVAR ee HE’S GOT ENOUGH 
FOR YOU, HE eS TROUBLE 
CARES FOR BOTH 
YOU AND THE CAT 
SO VERY MUCH. 


AND BESIDES, 
DRIZZT WILL BE 
BACK. YOU KNOW 
HIM, HE?LL BE 

FINE. 


“rj 


WHICH 
WAY DID HE GOzZ 
I’°VE ALREADY 
LOST TOO MUCH 
TIME. 


"IM GOING 
AFTER THE 
DROW. 


ORIZZT 
WON’T LIKE 
THAT. 


TO THE NINE HELLS VSS Regis sighed, he'd already broken his 
ally AN pers een Ee VOW to Drizzt, and he Knew there'd 
FRIEND, NOT NOW! sida si sie CattFbrie.., 


Z?M 
GOING! 


L 


..She was Stubborn, just like her father. So, 
the halfling thought, he might as well help her. 


AYE, I REMEMBER. 
DRIZZT WORE THIS, WHEN 
WE WERE IN CALIMPORT. 


By 


HE DID. AND NOW 
THAT YOUVE GOT A 
FACE, YOULL NEED 

A WEAPON 


THANK ME WHEN 
YOU GET BACK, AND KEEP 
DRIZZT FROM KILLING ME FOR 
TELLING YOU ALL THIS. 


A MASK. A HUMAN 
WOMAN WILL STAND OUT 
IN THE UNDERDARK, BUT 

WITH THIS YOU CAN 

CHANGE YOUR 
APPEARANCE. 


YOU CAN 
BECOME A 
DARK ELF. 


Mi, 


IT WAS ARTEMIS 
ENTRERI’S, I TOOK 
IT FROM HIM 
BEFORE HIS WELL 
DESERVED 
DEATH. 


Each of the gréat Houses OF 
Menzoberranzan was an architectural 
tnarvel. Massive palaces carved 
from living rock. 


But none could equal the dark 
beauty of House Baenre. 


Twenty huge, hollowed out 
stalactites, and thirty stalagmites, 
ail surrounded by a impossibly ed : 
strong, Web-like fence... =~] << = <6 frat; s aoe 
a4 pi a = | = + if SA ..Wwhich was said to have been 
> — eee we as » agift from Lolth herself. 


No matter how many times Jarlaxl biel i Cee 4 JARLAXLE, % 
came here, the sight of the place took Ga atti, te  & é 2 PROMPT AS 
.4 his breath away. | ee , ALWAYS. 


"AS YOUR MOTHER 
DEMANDS, 
BERG’INYON. 


AND GREETINGS TO 
YOU, DANTRAG. HOUSE 
BAENRE’S GREAT AND 
RENOWNED WEAPONS 
MASTER. 


al 


BAH! SAVE 
YOUR FLATTERY, 
MERCENARY. 


I?M AFRAID 
NOT. 


I NEVER GOT THE 
CHANCE TO FIGHT HIM 
OR I?D HAVE PROVEN 
THAT CLAIM TO BE A LIE, 
BUT THEY SAY THIS 
DRIZZT IS ZAK’S 
EQUAL. 


IF THATS 
TRUE, A DUEL MAY 
BE IN ORDER. SEE 
WHO’S BETTER WITH 
A BLADE. 


HAS THERE 
BEEN ANY 
WORDOF , 
THE BOY? J 


TOO BAD, 
I°VE PLANS 
FOR HIM. 


AND MATRON 
BAENRE -- 


HIS FATHER, 
ZAKNAFEIN, WAS 
SAID TO BE THE GREATEST 
SWORDSMAN IN ALL 
MENZOBERRANZAN 


AS LONG 
AS I DON'T KILL 
HIM, MOTHER WON'T 
MIND IF I HAVE A BIT 
OF FUN WITH HER 
SACRIFICE. 


en , | a 7 PLEASE 
K?YORL ODRAN aS 3 > / 

OF HOUSE OBLODRA, \ = : ee salah aaa 
THIRD HOUSE OF | } —- ! 
MENZOBERRANZAN. 45 aes ae 


THREE 
HUNDRED IS ALL I 


CAN SPARE, THAT?’S : YOUR PATHETIC 
HALF MY SLAVE = 


FORCE. y ia 


PUNISHER Ween ¢  —— 
HER. a. am RELEASE 
. ee : = HIM... RELEASE 
HIM... 


YOU HAVE 
YOUR POWERS OF THE 
MIND, K°YROL, AND MY 


LOYAL EL-VIDDENVELP { 


HAS His. 


I TRUST YOU NOW ' 
KNOW WHOS THE 
STRONGER. 


fe NO, I SHAN*’T. BUT HOUSE 
[> BARRISON DEL*ARMGO, AND 
>, HOUSE FAEN TLABBAR MAY. _, 


I CAN GIVE YOU 
TWENTY THOUSAND 
KOBOLDS, THOUGH 

THE COST IS GREAT. 


IF THE SECOND 
AND FOURTH HOUSES 
WERE TO ALLY, WOULD 
HOUSE OBLODRA BE ABLE 
TO STAND AGAINST 
THEM2Z 


THE DWARVEN 
{ DEFENSES WiLL 
| BECUNNING,I 
\. NEED FODDER. Ae 


teen - ee 


" THIS DUTY IS SANCTIFIED - 


BY LOLTH, K°YROL! YOu } 


SHALL COOPERATE! 


~ ——— = ee 


AND YOU SHALL 
NOT THREATEN } 


TWENTY THOUSAND 
KOBOLDS DO NOT EQUAL 


O THE COST OF ONE DROW 


_ LIFE, IN LOLTH’S EYES. z 
——— BUT I ACCEPT YOUR 
WE COULD COME TO 


SUCH A PLEASANT 
ARRANGEMENT. 


OFFER. T’M SO GLAD 


KPRYOL IS A DANGEROUS 
NUISANCE, BUT SHE?LL 
COOPERATE. 


AND IF NOT, HER 
HOUSE WILL BE 
DROPPED INTO THE 
CLAWRIFT AND 
FORGOTTEN. 


DO YOU KNOW \ 
WHAT THIS [52 


IT IS SAID TO 
BE A TOOTH OF A 
DWARF KING, AND THAT HIS 
TRAPPED AND TORMENTED 
SOUL iS CONTAINED 
WITHIN THE RING. 


A MOST 
MAGNIFICENT 
PERFORMANCE! IT 
WAS HONOR TO BE 
ALLOWED TO 
WITNESS-— 


YES, THE 
SOUL OF GANDALUG 
BATTLEHAMMER, FIRST 
KING OF MITHRAL HALL 
AND PATRON OF CLAN 
BATTLEHAMMER. 


GANDALUG 


TALKS TO 
ME... 


THEN I SUPPOSE YOU?D 
LIKE BREGAN D?AERTHE TO 
SEND SPIES DEEPER INTO 

THE DWARVEN COMPLEX 

AND MAP THEIR 
DEFENSES. 


---AND HE 
REMEMBERS THE 
WAYS OF MITHRAL 
HALL ALL TOO 
WELL. 


Every person in Mithral hall had been 
affected by Wilfgar’s death, but none 
more so than Bruenor Battlehammer. 


Cattl-brie had lost 
a fiance, Drizzt a 
fighting companion, 

and Regis a friend... 


MECC Mie eae — f iy a it war 
but Bruenor hadlosta = . >, aaa Ma 
Son, atid that had changed f os 
the old dwarf: 


Since their return from the 
Underdark, he'd left the 
running of Mithral Hall to 
his advisors, and barely 
left his chambers. 


7 Some feared he 
| was just waiting 
to dié. 


Set 


Still, Cattrbrie 

couldrrt leave 

without saying 
goodbye. 


SETTLESTONE, THE 
TRIBE’S BUILDING A CAIRN 
TO HONOR WULFGAR’S 
MEMORY. 


y  T?M WANTING 
7 TOBE THERE BEFORE 
THEY START BUILDING. 
IF THEY°RE TO DO IT, 
THEYRE TO DO IT 
RIGHT. WULFGAR 
DESERVED 
NO LESS. 


Catti-brie hated Lying 
(4 to her father, but she 
= had little choice. 


Not that Bruenor heard 
what she'd said... not after 


| she'd mentioned Wulfgar. 


TOS 


Just his name was enough to 
set the dwarf to brooding. 


SO BE IT, 
THEN. 


a % 


YE’°VE GOT ¥ 
THEIR : 
SYMPATHY. [ae 


ALL MITHRAL 
HALL SPEAK 
KINDLY OF THEIR 
WOUNDED 

KING. 


WHAT THEN2! DO 
YE MEAN TO POKE 
A THAT FIRE THE REST 
© YER DAYS2! 


TLL RETURN 
WHEN T 
RETURN! 


are Nag, 
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Cattr-brie's anger with her i 


father had barely started 
to fade when she entered 
his bedchamber. 


She had grieved for 
Wulfgar -- was still 
grievitig -- but she 
hadn't given up, as 
Sruenor seemed to. 


If she couldn't 
talk some sense 
into the dwar, 
perhaps Drizzt 
could, if...when... 
she brought 
Hilt back. 


Bruenor had used 
it to find the elf 
when he'd 

Journeyed south, 
and now it would 
lead Catti-brie 
through the 
Underdark to 
Drizzt... 


The locket 
looked simple 
enough, but it 
held powerful 
magic. 


Lady Alustriei herse. 
enchanted ft to track Drizzt, 
wherever he might go. 


And every shadow seemed 
to hide an unpleasant 


surprise. 


YOU SHOULDN’T 
BE HERE ALONE, 
MALE. IT?S 
DANGEROUS. 


The Stranger had been in 
Menzoberranzan for only a 
few weeks, but he'd already 
come to loathe the place. 


lt was too dark, too 
treacherous, atid 
too corrupt, even 
for Alm. 


LOWER YOUR 
EYES! DID I GIVE YOu 
FERMISSION TO 
GAZE UPON ME2! 


Ma 
% 
g& 


DO YOU HAVE 
ANY IDEA WHO 
I AM? 


YOURE 
DEAD. 


As the spark of life faded from 
the drow’'s eyes, the Stranger 
felt a strange sensation come 
over him: satisfaction. 


contro! of his life. He hadn't 
gone through all his battles 
Just to wind up a slave. 


And for the first time in 
What felt like centuries, 
the Stranger smiled. 


1 Once hé’d left the 
mountain paths 
5 around Mithral Hail, 
| Drizzt made excellent 
time riding south... 


thOUgh he was 
careful to only — 
travel at night. (i= 


There were places upon 

Faertin where he could walk =& 
freely and was well known... 
Mithral Hall, Settlestone, s 
Silveryimoon... 


Ut to most surface 
dwellers drow were @vil 
creatures to be killed 
on sight. 


When he'd first emerged = ad ee ee 
from the Underdark that \ aa pt oe ee 
prejudice hadangered a Sa ee ee ‘Ne : a 
Drizzt, but now he had to F oe a SY Px ee After all, most drow 
admit there was some ‘= iw — .— me were evil, and If Drizzt 
| wisdom to it. | A \e SS. ; ma) Saw another of his kind 
A : ; BAN O77 the road, he'd reach 
" for his scimitars, not 
stop tO ask questions, 


Sees 


By the fifth day, Drizzt 
began to see landmarks 
he recognized from his 

Mm travels north so many 

oa Years before... 


[ ...and he knew the cave i= 
he sought was Close. AOE 


But before he went : 
there, he had one last 
stop to m2kKe... 


\\ Called the Gem of the North, 
Silverymoon was a place 
) where all were welcome, 
regardless of race or creed... 


an enchanted paradise anid @& 
the rough and untamed wilderness | 
Of the Silver Marches, 


we... CTS. 4 : AY 80 much so that she'dsummoned  § 
Though that did iittieto : i Z | ohana if only for moral SUPPOre, | 


ease Catti-brie's anxiety. 

[paws 5 
She had faced goblins, 
shouted down dwarfs, 
and battled drow, but a 
Silverymoon was the first 
réal city Catti-briehad | 
ever been to, atid it made 

|) her uneasy. 


THAT?S : = — K'4 [ I-1°M CATTI-BRIE, DAUGHTER OF 
THE DROW’S : io W\\ BRUENOR BATTLEHAMMER, EIGHTH 
CAT, AMI bh ee Sy KING OF MITHRAL HALL. 
RIGHTZ {seam i mE ( y i a ‘ 


fa ~_ Ma pst 
FRIEND OF MRE PRESENCE, PRINCESS OF AB gam, T’M HOPING 
DRIZZT = MITHRAL HALL. WE*LL BE | TA LADY 
Mm DOURDEN 2 HAPPY TOTAKE YOU iz ALUSTRIEL. 
=n ‘ TO OUR LADY. Jar! _ —__ n 


yy | AYE! 

TOLD YOU, 4 Pa fl? «ANY FRIEND OF 
CLEM! YOU OWE Te Me GUENHWYvVaAR?S 
ME A SILVER! Me |S AFRIEND OF 

ari j OURS! 


HOW IS YOUR 
FATHER? AND 


THAT HANDSOME | | 


WULFGARZ 


I°VE COME 
IN SEARCH OF 
DRIZZT, WHO HAS 
GONE OUT FROM 
THE HALLS. 


» Cattr-brie could barely take her eyes 
from Alustriel, the woman was so 
beautiful, so graceful, that she seemed } 
almost otherworldly. 


Cattrbrie considered 
herself refined, at least 
by dwarven standards, 
but In the presence of the 
high lady of Silverymoon, 
she felt like little more 
than a Child, 


CATTI-BRIE! 
I WONDERED 
WHEN WE WOULD 

AT LEAST MEE 


DRIZZT 
SPEAKS OF 
YOU OFTEN, 

WHEN HE 
VISITS ME. 


WULFGAR... HE’S... 
HE*S DEAD, AND 
MY FATHER [S NOT 
AS YE REMEMBER 
HIM. 


TELL ME WHAT’S 
HAPPENED. 


—~—1 I?LL TAKE 


©) So Catti-brie did, explaining [& oe ee 7 / _ METODRIZZT, 
Wulfgar’s death, Bruenor’s : = j a sgl noe i 
descent into melancholy, and, : a 


oe 7%¥\ LEADS INTO THE 
finally Drizzt’s disappearance. “ae E»& UNDERDARK. 


amover, ae Mt 4 et THOucHT 

THE AMULET, Fe fees. 

THATS GOOD. £ Edge f YE MIGHT KNOW 
— a | be : OF ONE. 


NOT I, BUTA 
FRIEND MAY. 


THIS IS A 
DANGEROUS 
JOURNEY, YOU 
REALIZE THATZ 


NO MORE 
DANGEROUS THAN 
THE THINGS DRIZZT’S 
DONE FOR ME. HE’S 
SAVED ME LIFE MORE 
THAN ONCE, I 
OWE HIM. 


I UNDERSTAND. 
TLL GIVE YOU 
Bi [| PROVISIONS, MAGICAL 
“gears me |)0OCMOUNTS THAT WILL 
ALLOW YOU TO SPEED 
. ACROSS THE LAND... 


THERE IS 
NO LIGHT IN 
THE UNDERDARK, 
BUT THE SPELL 
D°VE CAST WILL 
ALLOW YOU TO 
SEE THERE, 
REGARDLESS. 


YOU SUMMONED 
ME, MISTRESS? ) 


FRET WAS WITH THE x 
PARTY THAT FIRST TRACKED 
DRIZZT FROM THE UNDERDARK, 
HE*LL BE ABLE TO FIND THE 
CAVE YOU SEEK. 


I DIDN’T ASK 
YE FOR ANY 
\ COMPANION. 


FRET WILL GUIDE 
YOU TO THE CAVE, 
NOTHING MORE. 


THE MORROW. ZA 


4 


' YOULL BE FAST 
FRIENDS. 


1 nent 


MUST T2 I HAVE 
STUDIES TO ATTEND 
TO, HIGH LADY. 


PERHAPS IF 
I OUST DREW 
A MAF... 
ee 


, Catttbrie had wanted to leave as SOON as 
» possible, but Lady Alustriel had convinced 
her to wait until morning. 


TWO DAYS 
TRAVEL SHOULD 
BRING YOU TO 

THE CAVE. 


i 
Ea 


And Cattr-brie had to admit 
that, after days of hard riding, 

| agood night's sleep made 
her feel much better. 


DO NOT THANK 
ME, PRINCESS 
OF MITHRAL HALL, 
IN TRUTH, Tf 
ENVY YOu. 


FOR THE ADVENTURE 

YOWRE ABOUT TO UNDERTAKE, 

FOR BEING THE ONE THAT CAN 
SAVE DRIZZT, AND FOR... WE CAN DISCUSS 
OTHER REASONS. IF YOU RETURN. 


GOOD SPEED, 
DAUGHTER OF 
\ BRUENOR. 


ss GOOD 
j SPEED AND 
FARE WELL. 


His early attempts to communicate with surface dwellers failed 
» miserably. They thought him a murderer, d@mom, or worse... 
' the Surface, Drizzt had been | 5 ne & PES eae ase, a a 
frightened and alone. | 3 4G and Drizzt had all but resigned himself 
: * a 4 to living out his centuries in complete 
isolation, when he met the man who 
would change his life: 


= Drizzt stayed with 
Montolio DeBrouchee. Z 1 Montolio only a short 
time, barely more 
than a year, but he'd 
learned imtuich from 
the mai... 


AOW to track, ROW 
to survive in this 
strange, bright world, 
atid the value Of 
friendship. 


The blind ranger 
who had taken ef 
Drizzt in and taught | 
him the wavs OF . 
Mielikki, goddess 

Of the forest. 


Drizzt had buried 
Montolio in this grove, 
and he thought it only 
proper that he pay his 
respects. 


GREETINGS, 
OLD FRIEND. 


WHO GOES 
THERE?! 


The unicorn was the symbol 
Of Miéelikkt, the purest symbol 
Of the natural world, 


TO a ratiger, there was no 
more perfect beast... 


THIS IS A 


\ = é 


atid to Drizzt Do'Urden, there 


could be no more perfect 
guardian for the grove of 
Montollo DeBrouchee, 


Meanwhile, fi the 
back alleys of 
Menzoberranzan. 


JERLYS HORLBARZ 4a Y HORLBAR IS 
MATRON MOTHER OF : 2 A MINOR HOUSE, 
HOUSE HORLBAR2 BUT THE MURDER 


OF ITS MATRON 
* WILL CAUSE 
Salad A STIR. | 


STILL, WE MAY BE ABLE TO PLAY BURY HER, BUT NOT 
IT TO OUR ADVANTAGE. . COMPLETELY. I WANT 


IT SEEMS OUR 
PALE FRIEND HAS 
A, COTTEN HIMSELF INTO 
A BIT OF TROUBLE. 


A 


The impending invasion of Mithral Hall, infighting 
among the nobles of House Baerre, atid now 2 
murdered Matron Mother. 


It was said the goddess Lolth thrived on Chaos. 
If so, Jariaxle mused, then Menzoberratizan must 
be her most favored of cities. 


The question 
was, What would 
happen next? 


mm Most drow warriors fought with weapons 
h forged by evil duergar dwarfs, and 
enchanted by Menzoberrahizatr’s wizards... 


His weapon of choice came from 
above, taken during a surface raid, 
and it was unique in many ways: 


The blade could cut through steel 
“| and rock as easily as ft did flesh, ft 
{ had a name, Khazidhea.. 


NONE DESIRE DRIZZT ' 
DO°URDEN’S DEATH 


YOU FEAR 
YOULL FALL 
INTO THE HANDS 
OF ALESSER 
WARRIORZ 


The blade spoke NN if te showed weakness, 
true, Berginvor’s ©) Matron Baenre may 
Skili was growing, anid décide to promote her 
Dantrag was getting 4 younger son to the 
: Position of Weapons 
master... atid SACTIFICE 
her elder to the Spider 
GUECELT. 


Dantrag had to kill not only 
for his pride, but to save his life. 


Drizzt reached his destination 
shortly after sunset, atid decid 


to spend the night in the mouth 
Of the cave. 


And slept peaceful. 
something he knew he 
wouldt’t be able to do in 
the davs to come. 


Then he turned his 
back on the stirface... 


The next morning, : 
Drizzt rose early to 
| watch the surrise. 


atid went 
down. 


By midday, Drizzt was deeper than 
the lowest tunnels Of Mithral Hail... 


«We into the 
wilds of the 
Underdark. 


After more than two | But he pressed 
decades above ground, ahead, there 


Drizzt felt clumsy In | was no going 
the natrow turmiels. ! 


No matter what 
stood in his way. 


The kill was fresh. The beast that took it 
would likely still be nearby, perhaps no 
more than a few dozen yal'ds away... 


a ...perhaps % 
|) closer. 


fet Wf 
vow! 


magna 


Displacer Beasts were rare, 
dangerous creatures, atid Drizzt 
knew he should be afraid. 


emories 
rushed back... 


OF fighting in 
the Academy's 
grand melee... 


eee 


Old memories, some 
Of them paingtull, 


But memories he 
€arneéd here, in the 
darkness. 


Of leading 
drow hunting 
Parties... 


atid Of his years alone 
in the Underdark, with only 
Guenhwyvar at his side. 


Drizzt considered 
himself a creature OF 
the surface now, but 
fi apart of him -- one 
he'd Kept long burled ~~ 
belonged here. 


Drizzt Do‘urden 
had come home. 


This is the 
Underdark, 


ANN, 


The secret world beneath the bustling surface of the 
Faerun, whose sky is a ceiling of heartless stone... 


..dfid whose walls show the gray 
blandness of death in the torchlight 


Of the foolish surface-dwellers that 
stumble here. 


Most who venture here 
uninvited do not return. 


“| A 


§ But Drizzt Do'urden would. 
Ta 


He'd come to protect Cattrbrie, and So Drizzt pressed on, moving 
Bruenor, and Regis, and all those he « ever deeper into the tunrels... 


called friend. 


VEL deeper into the 


land of starless night. 


And he would succeed, 
no matter what the cost. 


— 
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DEVIL'S DUE ASSEMBLES AN ULTIMATE fara a-Si 
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MILITARY ADVENTURE. 
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ed AN ALL NEW i 
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S THE UNTOLD STORY OF SPOOKS, 

SECRET BRANCH OF THE GOVERN- - 

{T THAT PROTECTS HUMANITY FROM 
THINGS THAT GO BUMP IN THE NIGHT. - 

BUT WHEN THE KING OF VAMPIRES _ 
FORMS AN ALLIANCE WITH THE DEADLI- 

EST OF WITCHES TO LAUNCH AN. 


